The Post- War Scene
brotherhood of advertisers and high-pressure salesmen, and
by those versifiers ('Beauty Hurts Mr. Vinal') who, having no
eyes for these things, repeat the old platitudes to the old tunes.
Contrast Cummings's poem about the *flyspecked abdom-
inous female' who hurries 'to blow incredible wampum', with
Sandburg's pictures of the same civilization, and the difference
in method, an index to a more profound difference, is immedi-
ately clear.
impossibly
motivated by midnight
the flyspecked abdominous female
indubitably tellurian
strolls
emitting minute grins
each an intaglio.
Nothing
has also carved upon her much
too white forehead a pair of
eyes which mutter thickly (as one merely
terriculous American an instant doubts
the authenticity
of these antiquities) relaxing
hurries
elsewhere; to blow
incredible wampum
Sandburg might be capable of the phrase *to blow incredible
wampum', though he would be apt to substitute for the last
two words: 'unbelievable mazuma*. Cummings's free use of
slang and of advertising slogans is a device which Sandburg
employed much earlier. But whereas the latter gave the im-
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